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/s'/ot only was the great, wile? 

STALLION UNCANNILY CLEVER 
AND FLEET AS THE WIND, BUT HE 
SEEMED TO LIVE A MAGICALLY 
CHARMED LIFE. 1 TO TRY TO CATCH 
HIM WAS TO INVITE DEATH AND 
disaster — until hopalong 
CASSIDY AND TOPPER COME TO 
THE TROUBLE-STRICKEN VALLEY 
TO SOLVE THE SECRET BEHIND THE.. 

STALLION OF 
SUNRISE MOUNTAINS/ 



;HOPALONC CASSIDY is based on the character^. 

Paginated by C LARENCE E. MULFORD-*: mm 
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ppf\Lona cp , ssidy returns to twin river 
After p few opts visit with a long- 

ME FRIEND IN CACTUS JUNCTION 



L RECKON WE’LL HAVE TO COME 
VER THIS WAT AGAIN SOMETIME 
I SURE DO LIKE THE SCENERY.' 



MIGHTY HARD ON THE FOOT, BUT 
PRETTY COUNTRY, THIS SUNRISE 
-Tj-. MOUNTAIN REGION, TS^J 
■ EH, TOPPER ? 



LEAPING 
LIZ A KPS' 

THAT’S A 
GIRL’S VOICE 
SCREAMING 



E ON, TOPPER.' THOSE SCREAMS 
COMING FROM JUST BEYOND . 
*T CLUSTER OF ROCKS 
. DOWN THE TRAIL.' /— T IjJjU*-*- 






WILD STALLION. 



LET’S GO, TOPPER.’ WE’VE G 
GET HER FROM UNDER THOS 
FLYING HOOFS BEFORE THEY 
POUND HER TO DEATH.' y— - 



HOPALONG CASSIDY 







lEVER 




3ut the black, wild 
SF STALLION DECIDES I 
TO G IV £ BATTLE.... NO 



YOU STAY HERE, MISS .'TOPPER 
ANP I HAP BETTER SEE TO . 

THAT STALLION.' HE’S , — < 

ANGRY ENOUGH TO / 

CHARGE AGAIN.' Y-YES -- 



lightning! 



-ET’S ROPE 
HAT CRITTER, 
TOPPER .' -~- 



"GLAD I \ 
•COULP BE < 
OF HELP.' , 
HOPALONG • 
CASSIDY IS 



HOPALONG CASSIDY-. 1 
THIS IS AN HONOR.' 
I I’M JANET CARTER.' 
N MY PAP *5 RANCH 
IS JUST DOWN 
J IN THE VALLEY.' 



THERE HE GOES .' I RECKON THE V, « 
HE KNOWS-TflESE HILLS, IT WOULD 
TAKE US SONJE TIME TO GET j-rp 



3MENTS AFTER. 



^ YOU ALL ) I’M ALL) 
RIGHT NOW, ^ RIGHT, ^ 
MISS ? HOW’ P 7 THANKS TO 
YOU GET S YOU .'I WAS 
TANGLED WITH ) TRYING TO 
THAT WILD^CATCH THAT 
CRITTER, ) STALLION — 
ANYHOW ?/HAP HIM ROPED, 
PTff lrr— WHEN HE 
TURNED ANP 
THREW ME 

©®T^vrv FI,OM my 

W.«W^aK>l/7T HORSE / , 




rr wiped out PRACTI- 
CAL^ EVERYONE'S STOCK.' 
ONLY THE NEW BLOOD 
ANP STRENGTH OF THAT 
GREAT STALLION CAN 
REVITALIZE THE REMAIN- 

AND THE OTHERS FROM 
— I GOINS OUT OF 

BUSINESS.' Jgi 



I YOU SAY YOU y RANCHERS OF S 
WERE TRYING / SUNRISE VALLEY) 
TO CATCH THE ^ MAKE THEIR < 
STALLION BECAUSE) LIVING RAISING \ 
YOUR PAP AND / ANP BREEPING I 
THE OTHER r-<A BETTER GRAPE Z 
RANCHERS OF J OF RlPJNC HORSE 
THE VALLEY < WHICH THEY SHIP EAST J 
DESPERATELY/ BUT RECENTLY AN , 
NEED HIMT^ME EPIDEMIC HIT <1 
--n«,rsr^ai^i VER Y ranchi/ 




BUT WHY ) 
ARE YOU ' 
TRYING TO 
CATCH THE, 
STALLION < 
ALONE? , 



THEY HAVE .TIME 
i AND AGAIN, BUT 
) THEY’VE GIVEN 
/UP NOW.' THEY’RE 
CONVINCED 
I THUNDERCLOUD, J 
\ THAT’S THE *• 
) NAME THEY’VE 

LEADS A CHARME, 
LIFE. 1 HE JINXES 



PAP AND SOME OTHERS ! 
WERE HURT BY A SUDDEN 
ROCK FALL.' ANOTHER TIME, 
TWO MEN PLUNGED OVER . 
THE CLIFFSIDE WHEN < 
THEIR STIRRUPS BROKE 
AS THEY ROPE HARP 
AFTER THUNDERCLOUD.'/ 



WELL, THE 
.RANCHERS DO. 1 



THE 

RANCHERS 

-» JRy? -f-r 



RECRON SOME OF MY NLGH- . 
BORS ARE A MITE SHOftT- 
S TEMPERED, HOPALO>)/fj YOU 



WE DON’T Y 
HAVE TO Z I 

> THINK, ^ 

( PARTNER — 

> WE KNOW , 
( HE’S JINXEDi 
V us 



'UT AT THE RANCH HOPALONG FINDS A 
I CROWD OF RANCHERS GATHERED 



can’t Blame them.Zhough. 
THIS MEETING IS DISCUS 

SELLING OUR PLAGES ANP 
B PULLING UP -< > 

W. A LIFETIME’S 
Hten STAKES W ~ 



I’M MIGHTY INDEBTED TO 
YOU FOR HELPING JANET, 
HOPALONG.' X TOLD HER y 
TO STAY AWAY FROM -Y 
rHUNPERCLOUPy^r^V.t, 



) JANET TOLD ME HOW 
YOU ALL THINK HE’S 
'IMPOSSIBLE TO CATCH, 
THAT HE’S CAST A 
JINX OVER ALL WHO 
S\ GO AFTER HIM.' 



HOPALONC CASSIDY 




^UPPENLY, A GRUFF VOICE 
^ SPEAKS OUT / rL ' 

' ANP WE ^ 

PON’T NEEP TO TALK ANY LONGER.' 
SELLING OUR RANCHES IS ALL WE 
CAN PO.’ ANP RIGHT HERE IN THIS / 
PAPER IS A CUSTOMER.' I SAY rf 
JUMP AT THE CHANCE WHILE J 



HERE IT 15— AN ^ 
. EASTERNER, TOM BELL, 
WANTS TO BUY RANCHE 
' ANP LANP.' IT’S A 
\ MIGHTY LOW OFFER, 
BUT IT’S BETTER’N / 
; , -J-T 



NO, WAIT— PLEASE 
" WAIT.' I’M SURE 
THUNPERCLOUP CAN 

s BE cAuoht.' let’s 

>. TRY ONCE MORE.' 
J POESN’T ANY- 
> ONE AGREE 



,/ RECKON 
JESS IS 
RIGHT.' WE'P 
BETTER SELL 



I PO, JANET.' I’VE NEVER 
SEEN A HORSE THAT r-' 
COULPN’T BE CAUGHT J 
- IN TIME.' , 



) THANK YOU, HOPALONG. 1 

IF ONLY YOU COULP • 
MAKE THE RANCHERS ) 
*1 BELIEVE THAT.'_Y 



> WE PON’T CARE WHAT YOU 
THINK, CUSSm!! THE MEN f 
■ARE GOING TO POWHAT/ 

I SAY ANP STaiE^F***** 81 ^ 
SELL .' /7± 



EASY, 

FRIEND. 



WE’VE A LITTLE TEACHING 
TO PO, STARTING RIGHT... 

^ 1 NOW/ 



DON’T TELL ME WHAT TO PO.' 
RECKON YOU NEEP A LESSON 
AND MY FOREMAN ANP I ARB 

JUST THE ONES TO GIVE 

IT TO YOU .' HEY, FREP, 

■ . COMB HERE.' 

V . COMING, 

1/ V. JESS/ 



HERE’S 
THE FIRST 
LESSON — 

POPS' y 



i YOU’RE 
INSISTING 
ON TROUBLE, 
PARTNER .' 




HOPALONC CASSIDY 




Since you’re so bent on teachi 

ME A LESSON, HERE’S MY , 

HOMEWORK FOR TO PAY .' 



’LL (SET THI5- 

UUU6! r 



) I RECKON I’ll 
cMPT/ O ut Some t 
. THAT HOT AIR 
^YOU’RE FILLED 



NOW YOU CAN JUST LIE S' 
AND RELAX FOR A SPELL , 



CONTINUE, 
HIOSENS ? 



N-NOT NOW, CASSIDY.' 

) I- I'VE GOT TO GET 
'bach, to my place. 1 

■—I BUT I’M NOT < 
L V FOROETTINO ) 
I THIS/ 1 



i’ve got a e 
MEMORY TOi 
HIOOENS.' I’L 
BE WAITINO 



WERE. 



s , JESS HIOOENS AND HIS FOREMAN 



— : ' THAT HOMBRE IS TOO ANXIOUS 

■ TO HAVE THE RANCHERS SELL.' HE 
WASN’T HAPPY TO HEAR ME SAY AH 

they ought to oo after the 

STALLION AOAIN .' HMM .' 



HOPALONG CASSIDY 




THAT/ IF you" 



I’LL GO WITH YOU, /THAT’S A 
HOPALONG.'I KNOW A GOOD 
THE SUNRISE MOUNTAINS/ IDEA .' 
AND THE TRAILS <l'M NOT 
THUNDERCLOUD 15/ FAMILIAR 
MOST LIKELY /-—-f WITH THIS 
TO USE REGION ■' 



IN THE MORNING, 

NOR ALONG. 1 . 

MEANWHILE, / C 
YOU’LL BE /Ml?. 
MY GUEST ^ 



GOOD LUCK.' 
WE’LL BE 
GETTING 
BACK TO OUR 
RANCHES 



NIGHT, AFTER PINNER. 



NO, JESS WAS LUCKY.' HE’D 
TAKEN A DIFFERENT TRAIL 
A SHORT WHILE BEFORE „ 

THE SLIDE -<| 

V CAUGHT LIS.' \ 

V- I SEE.' J 



VERY INTERESTING.' JESS 
HIGGENS IS ABOUT THE 
ONLY RANCHER WHO HASN’ 
BEEN HURT OR KILLED 
CHASING THAT _ 
l STALLION,' 



,r 



1$ 








x 


\\\fcr 


V, ^ 






JESS MAY BE HOT TEMPERED, BUT HE’S IN 
THE SAME BOAT WITH THE REST OF US.' 

IF YOU AND JANET DON’T CATCH 

, _ THUNDERCLOUD, WE’LL ALL 

— -k HAVE TO TAKE HlS ADVICE 
WE’LL CATCH — r— i AND SELL TO THAT_^. 

THUNDERCLOUD, EASTERNER .' IT 



WE’LL HAVE TO GET Al 
EARLY START IN THE 
MORNING, MR. CARTER. 

I’LL TURN IN , ' 

, NOW 1 r-' 



)( GOOD IDEA. 
,> HOPALONG : 
GOOD NIGHT 
AND GOOD LUCI 
— r TOMORROW J 




HOP ALONG CASSipy 




you've poubls- 
RlOSEP THEM ' 
FOR MOUNTAIN . 
COUNTRY, TOO.' ' 
goooj some , 
of thosb ^ 
TRAILS ARE 
PRETTY 
STEEP.'/ 



'WITH THE MULES 
CARRYING OUR < 
SEAR, WE’LL BE J 
RIPINO LIGHT 
. ENOUGH TO REALLY 
'oo after THUNPER- I 
ClCUP, IF WE GET JJ 



foATER THAT PAY, IN THE 
PVASTNESS OP SUNRISE 
MOUNTAINS — 



’MORNING;) YES, JANET/ 
HOPALONO.' THUNPEROLOUP 
WE’RE TAKING I IS LIKELY TO 
PACK-MULS# / LEAP US A HARP 
I 6EB 1 t — CHASE THROUGH 
k. y THE HILLS BEFORE 
I paiMjr vYS CATCH HIM / 



'l NO, BUT I’VE 
/ A PEELING 
\WE’LL COME 
I ON TO HIM 
| ANYTIME - 
hr. NOW.' JB 



HE’S SEEN 
US, TOO.'. 

HIM LAY * 

IS EARS.' 
i’S A WILP 
_ ONE, ALL 
SjvRIOHT/ 



THERE HE (SOES, 
HOPALONG — • 
FLAGGING HIS 
KITE/ 



AFTER HIM.' PROP 
THe MULE LEAP.' 
THEY’LL FOLLOW 
ALONG AFTER US.' 
Sippap. ropptaj 



HOPA LONS-.' LOOK - 
THERE HE IS. RIGHT 
AHEAP OF US IN . 
THE PASS/ TrtyS 



t 1 KNOW THIS SPOT, J ©OOP.' 1. 
m HOPALONG.' BOTH *\ yOU 
TRAILS COME 700ETHER / TAKE 
. ASAIN ABOUT HALF r-^THi LEFT 

r A MILE ON 'ONE ANP 

AT THE ENP A I’LL TAKE THE 
V OF THIS ROCK I RIGHT.' 

■( FORMATION.'/ THUN PERCLOUP 
IV MUST HAVE 

■ Efftar crriT taken one of 
M BiWAHiJ rvI HE5B TURM -°‘ : ’ ;s -' 



WHOA, TOPPER.' THS 
TRAIL PIVIPES IN r~. 
fc TWO HERS/ ■ 



THAT’S IT, ^ 
TOPPER— KEEP 
THOSE HOOFS , 
-l FLYING.' jjg 




HOPALON 8 CA SOOT 




WE’LL MEET WHERE 
THE TRAILS COME • 
TOGETHER.' KICK UR 
. PU3T, TOPPER.' _ 



THERE’S WHERE THE J 
TRAILS MEST/ANP NO 
SION OP THUNPERCLOUP 
. ON THIS trail; h j 



'LIT AS THE MINUTES i 



MAVBE SHE MET UP 
WITH THUNPERCLOUP 
ANP HE TJJRNEP ON . 
HER.' COME ON r*r\ 
TOPPER. WE’P 
BETTER FINP m 

out-^M 



HO, TOPPER.' HERE’S WHERE 
WE WAIT FOR JANET.' SHE’LL 
BE HI-TAILING IT UP IN A 
SECONP OR TWO-- ALONE R 
OR ON THE STALLION’S Jgi 
• HEELS.' VTrn*'’lX-V 



I PO N’T LIKE THE LOOKS 

OF THIS, TOPPER .' , 

SOMETHING’S — fT V. V 

HAPPENEP.' SHE T/Ura^ 
SHOULPBE HERE// .if f ‘ 
— n BV NOW.'y— <| ‘I .i f 

SlF-^\r^ rv> -'' v * 



, HOPALONG’S 



WAIT — THERE’S 
HER HORSE .' BUT 
r I PON’T SEE «r 
JANET.' / 



IUST ... 

P KEEN EVES NOTICE 
SOMETHING 



NOT A SIGN OF HER ANVWHERE, 
ANP I’VE ABOUT GONE BACK 
OVER THE WHOLE TRAIL.' 

SHE COULPN’T HAVE ' 

JUST VANISHEP 
INTO THE air; J 



THE BRUSH LOOKS PISTURBEP 
RIGHT HERE.' THE BRANCHES 
ARE CRUSHEP ANP - tTv” 
— ag'-iKAM ' j— || ^ j)T*^ VH 







S?r//x 






Jl/': 
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EUPPENLV, AS HOPALONG 
F SEARCHES THROUGH THE 
DENSE BRUSH.... , 



JANET 



gME MINUTES LATER. 



I WAS RACING ALONG THE 
TRAIL WHEN SUDDENLY THERE 
WAS A HARP BLOW ON MV 
fciL TEMPLE AND EVERYTHING 
■V went Black.' i must’ve 
HIT A LOW-HANGING 
^■oVTREE BRANCH.' I GUESS 



( I" I’M 
> ALL RIGHT, 

hopalono... 
EXCEPT FOR 
MV HEAP.' IT 
FEELS LIKE A 
WATERMELON. 



HAPPENED ' 



EAST, 



JANET. 1 



N’T MOVE 
AWHILE .' 



•UT HOPALONS’S THOUGHTS 
ARE DIFFERENT 



WHOEVER IT WAS, TOS5EP 
THE ROCK FROM UP THERE 
. ANP THEN VAMOOSEP.' -J 
. SUCK, ALL RIGHT.' NO 
, SHOOTING TO TIP HIS ,>/ 
» HANP, JUST ANOTHER 5 fl 
I— _ NEAR- FATAL 
’Tritr ACCIPENT.' 



I’M CERTAIN I’M FIGURING i 
THIS RIGHTLV, BUT I WON’T 
SAY ANYTHING TO JANET VET. 1 
NOT UNTIL I’VE SOME REAL • 
PROOF TO BACK MV 
WORPS.' - t 



THERE ARE NO LOW-HANGING I 
BRANCHES ON THIS TRAIL.' jr 
I’VE NOTICEP WHEN . J 
LOOKING FOR HER.' WBKB 
SOMEONE HIT HER JBDM 
WITH A WELL - AIMEP 

. rock / 
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WE SHOULD START BACK, 
JANET.' A DOCTOR SHOULD 

TEND TO THAT BLOW .' '' 

EAST, NOW.' WE’LL f I’ 
RIPE BACK SLOWLY V IT A 



HOPPLON6, LOOK--.' THERE 
HE lS...THUNDERCLOUD.'MAYBE 
THAT JINX OF HIS 15 REALLY — r 
TRUE, AFTER ALL .'MAYBE NO JJ 
ONE’S SUPPOSED TO EVER Ji 
CATCH ‘ ' 



you WERE E 

RIGHT, JESS. 
THERE’S <- 
NOTHING i 
LEFT FOR 7 
US TO DO 
BUT SELL y 
TO THAT 
EASTERNER: 
I’LL PREPARE, 
A SALE DEED/ 
TONIGHT.' 



Snow you’re 
.7 TALKING.' I’LL 
'TELL THE OTHERS 



pATER, BACK 



I DIDN’T A JUST STOPPED BY J 
EXPECT TO J TO SEE MR. CARTER 
SEE YOU /ABOUT SOME SRAND- 
HERE, \ IN G IRONS OF MINE 
HIGGENS.7 HE HAS.' I SAW YOU 

/AND /A NET ARRIVING.' 

VrT WELL, THE JINX STRUCK 
'A V AGAIN .' I TOLD YOU IT , 

l A L ° Li 



'deeds 'off” 



TOMORROW.' 

I’VE GOT 
■ MINE ALL 
FINISHED.' 



I CAN ONLY THANK YOU FC 
TRYING, HOPALONO, AND 
FOR SAVING JANET^ 



<) I’M SORRY W 
/ DIDN’T BRING e 
THUNDERCLOUD, 
MR. CARTER. 'TILL 
*1 WE MEET AGAII 
A- GOOD LUCK, 



AS HOPALONG PREPARES TO LEAVE. 



“ HIGGENS’ VISIT WAS VERY * 
CONVENIENTLY TIMED, AS IF HE 

, KNEW WE’D BE RETURNING , 

IQ^ EMPTY-HANDED.' 




mo^alonc casstw 




I SUSPECT HE’S BEHINP ALL' 
THAT’S HAPPENEP, BUT I J\ 
5TILL MEEP REAL PROOF- J 
AMP FAST. 1 HE’LL SEE TO IT 2 
THAT THE RANCHERS SELL 1 
BEFORE TOMORROW’S ^ 
OVER.' VET THERE’S ONE jB 
THINO I CAN’T FIGURE.' j| 



MAYBE A LOOK AROUNP 
HlGGENS’ PLACE WOULP 
GIVE ME THE PROOF I NE 
OR CLEAR HIM.' I’LL WAf 
TILL TONIGHT, ANP THEN 

Rice over .' . 



IF HlGGENS WERE HOLPING V 
ONTO HIS LANP WHILE TRYING I 
TO GET EVERYONE ELSE TO SELL, 
I’P BE SURE HE WAS BEHINP 
ALL THIS. 1 BUT HE’S SELLING, jj 



THE PLACE IS STRIPPEP-POWN TIGHT ANP 
REAPY FOR SELLING .'THE STABLE HERE, 

IS THE ONLY PLACE I HAVEN’T SEEN YET.' 
BUT I PO N’T RECKON TO FINP MUCH ^ 



I’M GLAP HlGGENS ANP HIS J 
FOREMAN ARE STILL OUT — 
VISITING THE OTHER RANCHERS. 1 
IT’S GIVEN ME A CHANCE TO 
LOOK AROUNP, BUT SO FAR M 
I HAVEN’T FOUNP A THIN G JM 
-rt OUT OF LINE .' j |l! 



fuPPENLY, A SHAPOW FALLS 
> ACROSS THE POOR 



A PACK MULE— ALL LOAPEP 
ANP REAPY TO GO.' ANP ^ 
POU8LE- RIGGEP, TOO, FOR J 
MOUNTAIN COUNTRY .' 

MIGHTY INTERESTING ■' jRBI; 



APPEARS HlGGENS IS 
30UT TO SPENP SOME ‘ 
ME IN THE MOUNTAINS... 
IASING A WILP STALLION, 
I’P SAY.' m-gj 



IT’S HlGGENS: 
HE’S BACK.' 
HE MU5T’VE 
SEEN TOPPER 
OUTSIPE. 1 HE j 
KNOWS I’M J 
IN HERE. 1 ^3 




Lobel 

AMAZE your friends with this remarkable 
triple-action Explorer’s Sun Watch. Not 
a toy— but 3 real, scientifically-designed 
instruments in 1 ! Be the first to own this 
sensational watch. Order today. 

AND SAY, pard'ner, take a tip from your 
pals “Rocky” Lane and Black Jack. 
“Rocky" says, "A Carnation Malt is a 
real he-man drink, chuck full of two- 
fisted energy and eatin’ pleasure." Get 
Mom to give you Carnation Malts often. 
They’re a cinch to make right at home 
anytime. Tell her to get a jar today-and 
be sure to send for your Explorer’s Sun 
Watch at once. 



O SUN DIAL Q COMPASS 

Gives correct Perfect for hikes, 
time at a glance, camping trips. 
Folding arm. Accurate.de- 
Genuine gold- pendable. Sea 
flashedbrasscase. infaceofsund 
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’ll Really take 



YOU, CASSIDY. 



YOU’VE GOT 
SOME 
EXPLAINING 
TO 



HAND. 



REACH FOR 
THE CEILING, 
f HIOC9ENS ; 



JUST THEN. 



( THAT’S SOME- U, 
\ THING YOU’LL 
NEVER KNOW, 

/ cAssiPY i’ll 
TAKE CARE OF YOU 
'WHEN I GET BACK.’ 

) MEANWHILE, FRED 
/will see you 

3. STAY PUX^gH 



»ATER, WHEN HOPALONG 

'COMES TO / ^ 

; ' RIGHTS IT’LL ) 

) BE PAWN IN AN ^ 
\ HOUR AND I’LL BE 
) IN THE MOUNTAINS, 
{ CATCHING HIM ; BY ■ 
I THE TIME I RETURN , 
WITH HIM, THE 
j7 OTHERS WILL l ' 
\ HAVE MAILED 
lL>HBlR SALE 
!■>»■ PEEPS '&a 



BUT YOU’LL 
I BE WITHOUT 
L LAND, TOO..., 
= OUT OF < 
- BUSINESS.') 

WHAT GOOD ' 
T WILL HAVING/ 
/ THE 

STALLION (RSy 
, DO YOU M'it' 
L THEN?|jaKsai 



■T I WAS RIGHT! 
W YOU’R'S GOING 
AFTER THUNDER- 
CLOUD YOURSELF.' 
► YOU’RE THE ONE 
[ WHO’S SEEN TO x 
K IT THAT —irffoj 
■r NOBODY 

Kir else wnA 
Mil CAUGHT 





we'll sneak up quietly) 



look, gang! there's a real live 



INDIAN BEHIND THOSE BUSHES! 



^AND TAKE HIS SCALP! 



[HERE'S A PEACE OFFERING^ 

[op DUBBLE bubble-JT 1 



'U£Y! that's mv U, 

Ll RPST CilNDAY- fifl- 



FLEER'S-THE fastest 
\ STARTING GUM ! j 



BEST SUNDAY- GO - 
s -i TO- MEETING , 
BONNET.y 



WHEN IT COMES TO BLOWING BUBBLES, FLEER'S DUBBLE BUBBLE CAN'T BE BEAT/ 




CUACTER6 



CRYING 'BOUT, 
'j SONNY? i- 



SCOUNDREL/ 1 OUT f 
DID YUH DO? /s HELP ^ 



YUH CRIED OUT SO V N01 1 HAVE A 
FEEBLY J CAN'T ,X( SORE THROAT.' 
YUH SHOUT ANY ) V I CAN'T YELL , 
LOUDER THAN J > ANY 


know. .* llVahe th? / ('gULP"! 
T OTHER QUARTER < V ’ 

'vjthen/ v, r _^y 
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But first i’ve sot t 

OUT OF HERE.' WITH I- 
H BN OS TIED THIS way, 
- JUST ONE CHANCE . 



IF I CAN JUST 
DRAW ONE LEO 
BACK SLOWLY, 
LIKE THIS, , 
ANP THEN— - 



“ I STILL CAN’T FIGURE 
OUT HISOENS 5 COMPLETE 
SCHEME, BUT 
WHATEVER IT JKpSSafct 

is, it’s sot -da V 

TO BE 

STOPPEO.' J tlUVTWa 



■'nstantly, hopalons lunges FORWARD 
WITH ALL HIS STRENGTH ot’A ‘ — 



THIS IS ONE 
WAY TO USE 
YOUR HEAP.' 



■I NO DAWN FINDS HOPALONG 
W HIGH IN THE SUNRISE 

MOUNTAINS / V 

1 WE’VE ^ 

GOT TO FIND THUNDERCLOUD! 
SOON, TOPPER.' THEN I’LL ^ 
FIND HIGGENS AND BRING ■ 
THEM BOTH BACK BEFORE >■ 
THE RANCHERS SELL 
THEIR LANDS.' 



FOMENTS AFTER, 



OVER HERE, 
TOPPER. 1 WE’VE 
SOME HARO ■ 
RIDING afl 
TO PO'^BP 



HOPALONC CASSIDY 




INUTES LATER. 



, JUST LET 
ME GET * 
CLOSE TO TOM, 
TOU WILD— , 

rr HEY.' i—Z/ 



SURPRISED, HlGGENS: 

I FIGURED TOM , - 

. WOULD BE ) 



ifV SEES A LITTLE CLEARING, 
AND I 

— THERE HE IS — AND 

HIGOENS IS AFTER HIM. 'COM 
ON, TOPPER— WE’RE GOING 
TO DO SOME ROPING 

ourselves 



CASSIDY-' 

But I 

. THOUGHT- 



STOP you, 

CASSIDY.' 



FINISH 
you FOR 

GOOD.' 



HE’S GOT THE DROP 
ON ME ....THAT KICK 
KNOCKED ME DIZZY.' 

. BUT I - (PANT)— j- 
I’VE GOT ONE T( 
CHANCE .' yO| 



NOW I’LL GET 
RID OF YOU . 
ONCE AND {H 
FOR ALL'jgi 



ANOTHER 
FOR GOOD 
MEASURE .' 




HOP ALONG CASSIDY 




.AND INSTANTLY ROLLS 



SIDEWAYS, 



SO LONS, 
CASSIDY.' 



IP YOU’VE HAD 
ENOUGH, HIGGBNS, 
START TALKING, 



\ YES— D-DON’T HIT ME 
) AGAIN I X WANTED TO 
' CATCH THE STALLION 
FOR MYSELF. 1 WITH ALL 
S^^vTHE RANCHES 
■EjL SOLD, I --I’D 
1«g»h> HAVE NO 

BBU mBctT competition 
IN BREEDING 
TaiLi ntUk AfJP SELLING 
HORSES 
-ySkVAGAiN/ 



THIS ONE IS FOR 
MR. CARTER AND 
THE OTHER <-A 
RANCHERS/ > I 



FAST.' 



>MENTS LATER. 



THAT EASTERNER V X GET IT.' IT 
I CONVINCED MADE YOU 

THE OTHERS \SEEM IN THE 
TO SELL TO- SAME BOAT, 
THAT’S REALLY / WHEN ALL 
ME .’I PLACED/ THE WHILE VOL 
THAT AD ^ WERE SELLING 
UNDER A ^ TO YOURSELF/ 
'FALSE ^ 

NAME//Wp, 



I FOLLOWED ) AND TRIED TO 
YOU AND CONTINUE THE 
JANET WHEN y JINX YOU’D 
YOU WENT / BUILT UP 
AFTER THE ) AROUND THAT 
STALLION..../ HORSE/WELL, 
y YOUR GAME 
IS OVER / I’LL 
l\ tie you up 
iD^y AND THEN 

/ GO AFTER 
Iffiv. WjUAJHUNDERCLOUD. 1 



I’LL PICK YOU UP AS 
SOON AS I ROPE THAT 
STALLION. 1 I’VE GOT TO 
PROVE TO THE OTHERS 
HE CAN BE CAUGHT/ r-' 



Apr/* 
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LET’S <50, TOPPER . 
THUNDSRCLOUP IS 
WHERE IN THESE'I 
CLEARINGS. 1 WE’LL 



INALLY, HOPALON© SIGHTS 
THE WILD STALLION. BUT 
5 HE MOVES FORWARD 



THAT OOT 
NICE ANP 
CLEAN 



I’M STILL PlZZT FROM THAT 
BATTLE HIGGENS PUT UP, BUT- 



)UT THE STALLION SWERVES, PULLING HARP 



'UPON THE LARIAT.' AGAIN ANP AC5AIN 
WHEELS, ANP ^ . 



(TUNNED BY THE 
FALL, HOPALON© 
HELPLESS AS 
E WILP STALLION 
CHARGES.' 



ftUT SUDDENLY, THE STALLION FINPS 
'path blocked by an enraged 
TOPPER < , r -v . 



ncbihohj 



HEAD- 




'HE STALLION GIVES BATTLE, BUT 
TOPPER IS PROTECTING HIS BELOVED 
vi ASTER, AND 600N 



GOOD BOI, TOPPER.' 
you SAVE ME JTlQf. 
TIME TO . 

CLEAR MV 

HEAD.' NOW Etf /A 

i’ll sive -aKx;', 



I’LL TIE 
THIS END OF 
’ THE LARIAT 
AROUND ONE 
OF THE TREES. 1 



i’ll tie this first and then 

I’LL PUT A FEW MORE LEADS. 

ON HIM TO MAKE 

SURE HE WON’T 

set away. 1 - i‘'aOrBw 



he’ll stay there now. 1 
I’LL LET SOME OF THE M 
RANCHERS COME UP AND 
TAKE HIM BACK.' NOW WE’LL 
Maa PICK UP HIGGENS j 

Bwv.'T'l and return to 
Wt J^Ttej-f-jrvTHE CARTER 
ranch ■. 



THAT’S ALL THE ■ 
THANKS I NEED. 1 
I’LL BE HEADING 
> HOME NOW .' ^ 
L. COOP LUCK//^ 



?ATER, AFTER THE RANCHERS ARE SUMMONED.. 



BUT THANKS TO V< 
EVERYTHIN G IS F 
AGAIN AND WE C 
START BREEDING 
GOOD HORSES M 
ONCE MORE .' 



WE’VE TURNED JESS 
HIGGENS OVER TO THE 
COUNTY WARDEN, < 
HOPALONG.'l RECKON ) 
YOU’VE TAUGHT US A J 
GOOD LESSON, ALL >71 
iyrrt^RlGHT/G’*^y 



) HIGGENS WAS CLEVER 
/ ENOUGH TO ALMOST 
END UP WITH ALL THE 
| RANCHES AND THUNDER^ 
CLOUD FOR 
^HIMSELF.' 



W 6 - THREE CHEERS 
r FOR HOPALONG 
r CASSIDY — THE 
GREATEST SHERIFF 
IT IN THE WEST.' 
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( GULP) THE FI5H 
ARE ©IVINS ME ' 
RASPBERRIES. 



rue fishing 

FOOL! 



6P1RRZJ*- 



PrrrTrzz.' 



I’m almost hunsrv 4 
ENOUGH TO GO TO WORK.' 
UGH / THAT WORD.* WORK 1 
MAKES ME LOSE MUH . 
APPETITE .' I’LL HAVE TO 
THINK OF SOMETHIN© 
ELSE 1 



> ©OSH, I’M ) 
POWERFUL 
HUNGRV.'I WISH 
I HAD SOMETHIN© 

, TO EAT.' > 
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(SNIFF, SNIFF) 
SOMEBODY'S 
FRYING FISH.' 
YUM, yuM, THAT 
SHORE SMELLS 
— r GOOD i j-' 



( SNIFF, SNIFF ) 



IT’S FRISCO FREDDY.' 

ME BSE I CAM SOFT SOAP 
HIM INTO 31 VI NO ME 
SOME OF THEM THAR ' 
, DELICIOUS-SMELLING u- 
FISH TO EAT.' 



HOWDY, FRISCO, OLD PAL. 1 
IT’S SHORE GOOD TO SEE 
MUH BEST FRIEND AGAIN.' 
YUH SHORE ARE A SIGHT 
* - FER SORE EYES, CHUM ' 



NEVER 
MIND THE 
BALONEY, • 
WHITEY 
WHISKERS. 




IF YUH OPINE I’M GOING- 
TO GIVE YUH SOME OF 
7 THIS FISH, YO’RE JEST 
\w_. WASTING YORE > 
. TIME/ 



WHAT?.' YUH MEAN TO 
SAY YUH WON’T SHARE 
YORE CATCH WITH A 1 
FELLER FISHERMAN 



OF COURSE. 
KNOW — I 5 M 
FISHERMAN 
WHOLE V 



is that so: 
WAL, IN THAT 
CASE — 



A FELLER 
FISHERMAN' 
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(GULP) 



THAT’S RIGHT.' IF VUH LET 
ME HAVE SOME OF THOSE 
1UMMY-L OOKING, GOLPEN 
BROWN FISH TO EAT, I’LL 
TELL YUH MUH SECRET 
WAY OF CATCHING A / 
WHOLE STREAM OF -X 
FISH AT ONE TIME ) 
WITHOUT LIFTING J 

A FINGER/- — "S 

MT" (huh ? It - 



VUH KNOW A WAT 
TO CATCH A WHOLE 
STREAM OF FISH . 
AT ONE TIME 
WITHOUT T 

LIFTING A f 

FINGER s^BLmUH 



C 6000? HECK, . 
■> IT’S PERFECT.' 
IT’S THE SECRET 
WHITEY WHISKERS 
NEVER-FAIL ^ 
til METHOP 
> ANP IT’S AS 
l EASY AS PIE.' > 



HM MM, 




HOLP ON.' BEFORE X. «5tlLP) ER, I’LL TELL 
YUH START EATING, ) YUH, PON’T WORRY, 

' YUH TELL ME HOW / BUT I HAVE TO EAT 
. YORE METHOP FIRST.' I’LL REMEMBER 
Sc WORKS.' J THE PETAILS BETTER _ 
WHEN MUH STOMACH V 
■ ■'W IS FULL.' 



RIGHT, WHITEY, 
* PEAL.' TELL M 



J® HOT “* 
/ DIGGETy.' 

' JEST MAKE 
ROOM, FRISCO.' 
’M POWERFUL 
-f HUNGRY.' 



N EAT ALL 
WANT. 1 irr- 
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NOTHING POING, 

WISE GU Y, I KN0W_M 
YORE TRICKS.' 

NO SECRET WAY— JEH 
_ NO FISH. 1 ——-^ ~ 

fw - . (S/SH) 

'Bl f ALL RIGHT, 
B \ I’LL TELL YUI 

M ^ NOW THEN . 



THAT’S RIGHT.' A 
THEN PICK OUT THE M9is«j 
BIGGEST ROCK Vt, 

STICKING OUT OF r HUH ? 

THE STREAM ANP V PRAW A 
PRAW A PICTURE ) PICTURE OP 
ON IT OF A BIG 7 A BIG FAT 
FAT JUICY ,—r^ JUICY WORM 
n WORM ! } X. ON THE ROCK? 



TAKE A PIECE 
OF CRAYON ANP 
GO TO A -ROCKY 
STREAM FILLEP 
WITH FISH .' rt- 
GOT THAT? 



TAKE A 
PIECE OF, 
CRAYON 
THAR? 




k KERRECT.'ANP *•* 
THAT’S HOW YUH’LL 
CATCH EVERY FISH . 
IN THE STREAM rf/ 1 
EASY AS PIE y 

WITHOUT LIFTING M 
A FINGER/ | 



B HUH? J 
CGASP) 

X PON’T 
UNPERSTANP.' 
'~T HOW? r- 



HOLP ON.' THAT’S A , 
BRILLIANT WAY, 
WHITEY WHISKERS, 
3UT I’M NOT GOING 
TO GIVE YUH ANY f 
OF MUH VITTLES J 
FER THAT / 



NOW FER 
THE FISH.' 
YUM, YUM.' 




» PON’T YUH SEE — WHEN 
THE FISH SEE THAT PICTURE A 
OF THE BIG FAT JUICY WORM 
THEY’LL ALL PASH THEMSELVES 
TO PEATH AGAINST THE ROCK 
|r TRYING TO GET AT IT.' 



%OUG*! M 

(GROAN) ^ 

I RECKON I’M . 
NOT SO SMART 
AFTER ALL.’ CSKSHi 
WAL, I GUESS I’LL 
HAVE TO GO TO 
WORK AFTER ALL.', 



YUH PON’T NEEP ■ 
MUH GRUB, SMART ^ 
ALEC.' JEST PRAW 
YORESELF A PICTURE 
OF A BIG FISH PINNER 
ANP FILL YORESELF^ 
- UP ON THAT/ja-gH 
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APACHE FRONTIER 

A True Western Feature 

By Ferrii Weddle 




A 



T HE stagecoach, drawn by four horses, ca- 
reened down the ribbon road that twisted 
across the desert. Clouds of dust streamed into 
the air behind the stage, but the dust did not 
obscure the lithe riders that were bearing 
down on the stage. ApaChe warriors! 

Plying his whip with desperation, the driver 
glanced over his shoulder. The heavy rifle in 
the stage guard's hands boomed! A feathered 
brave toppled into the dust. But the others 
came on. 

“It’s no use, Jim I" the driver shouted. 
"We're goners . . .” 

His words trailed off. The heavy reins fell 
from suddenly lifeless hands as he pitched 
over the side, a bullet in his chest! The guard 
tried to grab the reins, seeing the Apaches 
swarming in from all sides, hearing their 
shrill whoops. He fired one last desperate shot 
before a bullet struck. 

Soon all was quiet on the desert. The dust 
settled slowly, peacefully, but the smoke from 
the burning stage rose in thin spirals. Once 
again the followers of Cochise, Chief of tho 
Chiricahuas Apaches, had been victorious! 



The big man sat at his desk, his fingers 
drumming on the desk top, a frown between 
his blue eyes. He ran his hands up his red 
beard and through his bright red, bushy hair. 
He turned and spoke to the man who sat in- 
tently watching him. 

“I’m going to see Cochisel" 

The other gasped, his eyes widening. 
“You’re crazy Tom Jeffords! You go into that 
Indian's camp and he'll have your scalp hang- 
ing from his belt within five minutes I" 

Tom Jeffords grunted. “Maybe. Maybe not. 
I must try it !“ He pounded the table. "Do you 
realize that Cochise’s warriors are killing off 
our drivers and guards faster than we can get 
them? If I can't persuade Cochise to stop 
this carnage there won’t be any more msil 
service, between Bowie and Tucson." 

Jeffords’ friend knew there was no use 
arguing with the adamant mail superinten- 
dent. And if anyone could reach Cochise, Jef- 
fords was the man. for the red man trusted 
him. 

As he rode, alone, toward the dark bulk of 



the Graham Mountains, where he knew the 
powerful Apache Chief had his summer camp, 
Jeffords felt unsure; perhaps, he felt some 
fear. No white man had ever dared go into 
Cochise's country before. 

The day was quiet and beautiful, he thought. 
Then he squinted his eyes against the sun. 
There in the blue distance spirals of smoke 
moved lazily upward. Apache smoke signals! 
They had discovered that a white man rode, 
alone, into Apache country! 

Unhesitating and unhurried, he went on, 
passing from the desert into low foothills that 
were covered with scrubby pine and cedar. He 
could not turn back. He must make peace with 
Cochise so that the Arizona Territory could 
keep its young men alive, so that the frontier 
country could grow. 

Suddenly, fj-om out of nowhere, an Indian 
scout stepped out to block Jeffords’ passage. 
The brave's dark face was sullen as he pointed 
a new rifle at the white man. 

"Where do you ride. Red Whiskers?" he 
asked in Spanish. 

To the camp of your great Chief, Cochise,” 
Jeffords answered slowly, without fear. “I 
come to smoke the pipe of peace." 

“I know of you,” the scout replied. "But 
many white men have talked of peace with 

“Have I ever lied to you?" Jeffords demand- 
ed. 

The Indian shook his head. “I will signal 
the next guard to let Red Whiskers pass un- 

Tom Jeffords rode on, and ahead of him 
the smoke signals spiraled upward, warning 
the Indian scouts and Cochise. 

Jeffords felt his hair, pushing back his 
big sombrero. He grinned, and spoke aloud. 
"If I get out of this alive, I must have the luck 
of forty Irishmen." 

Toward nightfall, in the high, timbered 
country, he entered Cochise's encampment, it 
was an orderly samp. And none of tbs braves, 
old men, women and children showed surprise. 
The smoke signals had told them that Red 
Whiskers was coming. 

Jeffords dismounted unhurriedly and hand- 
ed his rifle, pistol and knife to an old squaw 
whose dark eyas ware filled with hatred. Ha 
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walked toward the largest tepee in the center 
of the camp, and out of the corner of his eyes, 
he saw the braves finger the knives they wore. 

As he stooped to enter the low flap of the 
tepedf he felt a tremor of fear. Cochise sat, 
cross-legged, near a small fire. He did not look 
up as the white man entered. Jeffords had met 
the Chief and talked with him before, but 
Cochise had been ort white man's territory. 

He sat down, and silently, studied the dark, 
intelligent face without appearing to do so. 
He was remembering that not long ago Co- 
chise had been friendly with the white in- 
vaders. This was before 1860 when Cochise’s 
tribesmen hauled wood for the Overland Stage 
Company and had grown to like and trust 
Captain Jeffords. 

Then it happened ! A greenhorn Army Lieu- 
tenant arrested Cochise and four of his fol- 
lowers for a crime they did not commit. 

“Turn Cochise loose or we will have all 
the Indians on the warpath,” Jeffords had 
begged the Army officer. 

The Lieutenant refused. Later, Cochise man- 
aged to escape and took with him two pros- 
pectors to trade to the Army for his four men. 
The officer would not trade. The Indian Agent 
went to talk to Cochise and was held prisoner. 
In trying to escape the Agent was killed. And 
in a fit of rage, the Army officer hanged the 
four Indians. Cochise hanged the two pros- 
pectors and the Indian war was on! 

"Never again will the Apaches try to live 
in peace with the white man," the Apache 
Chief vowed with terrible anger. 

A sigh of despair almost escaped Jeffords, 
now. Slowly, he spoke. “I come to talk of 
peace, Cochise.” 

Silently, Cochise passed the long peace pipe 
to the white man. A half-smile moved his tight 
pressed lips. 

"You are a brave man and a foolish one to 
come here,” he said in Spanish. 

“I had hoped you would remember that I 
apeak with a straight tongue— that I have 
wanted to keep peace.” He puffed the pipe. 
"Now, I speak for myself, though it is selfish. 
I want to run my mails in peace.” 

Cochise said nothing for a long time. When 
a squaw came in, he told her to bring food and 
drink. Then the white man and the redman 
ate and drank together as they talked. Once 
again Jeffords was amazed sm the vast knowl- 
edge and wisdom of the Indfch leader. Had he 
been born of different skin, he would have 
been a great leader in our country. 

At ■ last Cochise spoke the words that 
brought joy into Jeffords' eyes. “You have my 
promise that never again will my braves harm 
your stagecoaches.” 



Thus was begun one of the strangest friend- 



ships in the old West. In the years that fol- 
lowed, Jeffords often visited Cochise. And 
in time, the white man became the blood- 
brother of the Indian Chief. It was an honor 
that few white men achieved. > 

All across Arizona Territory, the Apaches 
killed and raided. But Jeffords' stages went 
through, unharmed. One day a high-ranking 
Army official came to see Jeffords. 

"You must help us,” the officer begged. “If 
we don't stop Cochise, soon Arizona will have 
no people left — except these redskins! You’re 
a friend of Cochise. Help us take him captive. 
Maybe we can fored him to stop this stupid 

Jeffords paled with anger. “Cochise is your 
enemy because of the stupidity of one officer! 
Do you think I would help you make another 
stupid mistake?” 

He talked to Cochise about it, and he 
watched the deep sadness on the dark face, 
and heard the sadness in his voice. 

"The Apaches have lost against the invasion 
of the white man,” Cochise murmured. “But 
my people would rather die than become slaves 
of the white race." 

• The Indian wars raged on. Jeffords knew 
that the Army officer was right — that soon 
there would be no whites left in Arizona Ter- 
ritory. He must do something! But he would 
not betray Cochise. 

It was Jeffords, finally, who brought about 
peace between the white men and the Chiri- 
cahuas Apaches. He took General Howard, 
alone, and unarmed, to talk peace. Cochise and 
his tribe agreed to settle on a reservation pro- 
vided that Jeffords was appointed Indian 

Jeffords accepted the job because it would 
be the one sure way in seeing that the Indians 
were treated fairly. Peace reigned for a time. 
Other Apache Chiefs made futile wars later, 
but Cochise and his tribe kept their word. 

In later years, Cochise was afflicted with a 
strange disease that baffled doctors. One night 
he sent for his friend and bloodbrother, Tom 
Jeffords. 

“I am going to die, my friend,” he said. "I 
do not regret it, except for my people. Promise 
me that you will look after them.” 

He sent to the nearest Army post for a doc- 
tor, but it was too late — Cochise died at sun- 

Somewhere on the western slopes of his 
stronghold in the Chiricahuas, Cochise was 
buried in an unmarked grave. No white man, 
except Jeffords, ever knew the site of the 
grave. And he never would tell anyone. His 
friend must rest in the peace that only death 
emild bring. 



THE END 
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uLiTtLE ARROW 



7kiv?£br~ 



VV; 



)/ I’VE MADE A LOT OF BOOT* WHIO 
'/ HAVE BEEN UVIkJfa A ROOM P OM 
J THE SHELVES Too 

ions.' I RECKOMT^/1 I |(FOl 
IF I POT THEM OM •‘I l M LI 
SALE, 1 COO UP UKJ JWfi&l 

SELL THEM-- //A/r'sW 



lARLy OWE MORUIU& OM THE M 
1 STREET OF POPUWK VALLEV- 



ABOUT JOB i 
WHAT KIND< 
OF WORK 
WANT > 



—I LOOK. LITTLE ARROW/ UERE IS CHANCE TO 

GET JOB , WE MBEP MONEy IP- ■■= 

To EAT SO LET'S rr? ME NO LIKE TO I 

-r SO 110/ >— 'JL WORK) BUT NO (EOT / 

L— — \\—Tf C CHOICE / OKAV, WE > 



ibTMAKEH 



- , GOOP/MOW HERTS A DOLLAR. 
BOy SOME POUCH- EV THE TIM 
BACK, I’LL HAVE ALL THE BOOTS 

OFF THE SHELVES f — , —T — 

-r fer yiiH/ * ' /ok*y/ w 





^VJWZ WASTE GOOD WAMPUM 
POLISH RIG BOW/UEKWOW 

_* WHERE TO GET GOOSE PA' 
S— w FOR tjOTHIWG / f-_— 



LITTLE ARROW.' ME 



LORTlV AFTER- 



IT TROUBLE WITH VOU, 81 
If you WO GOT BRAIMS / 
.T'S WHV NEVER BECOME 
SUCCESS LIKE LITTLE^ 



LIKE THAT/ ME THINK SHOULD k 

BOV POLISH Tp- ^ -5 

AMD DO f LOOK, BIG BOW. 
JOB LI <e d LITTLE ARROW < 
BOSS SMART LIKE Pox/ 

SAT/ ® you JUST DO AS ME 
B*J»VSW SAY AMP MAKE DOLLAR 
\ ( EXTRA OM OOB . NOW 
/ NO BOTHER. ME UNTIL' 
HctMBl set Goose — 

S P*T 



>HP WHZhJ THEY REACH THE BOOTMAKER'S SHOP- 
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MEAN MF SEE TMBOOttj 






SOMETHING 
SMELLS p 
FO&NY/ / 






( SIGN. TOSS 
^THE POOR OPEN 1 
CUSTOMER SHOUI.C 
START RUNNING 



SMELL GOOS£ 

FAT/ HE COMING J>7 
TO FINP^-' r W 
T_ |T./ T LOOK \ 
THAT J 

Jr / CAT/ ISN'T 

° V. mcuTer 



•HE PE COME 
^ MORE / 



□ 






[jl 


|1|1 
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. / NOW 1 KNOW WHAT I SMELLED.' &OOtS FAT/ yoo FOC 
lOBODV'S 6OIW6 TO BOV THOSE BOOTS AFTER THOSE 
THROUGH SCRATCHING THEM UP / . 



yiPEs. 



~HSk>NrHS t-ATBJt 



f WHEN WE SET ) 
OUT OF HERE, / 
ME AST MEW / 
STEAOy JOB-- i ~v, 
KNOCKING you 
DOWN) EVERyTIMF 



^yoU'BE NOT LEAUIN& HVAR UNTIL 
yUH WORK OFF WHAT THOSE r — 
SHOES COST MB' AMD VO'RE / 
STARTING IN RIGHT > 



r*-AND WE STILL HAVE 
WORK OWE MOOt UIF 
FOR NOTHING TO MAI 
UP FOR DAMAGE DON 
ALL ME CAN SAV IS- 
; THIS IS STEADIEST 
JOB EVER HAD/ 



jfe COMlNGCO/VUC ATTRACTIONS 



CROWhJIl^SAFJEWKING- 
OP THE GOLDEN WEST- 



^ 10* watch youe favorite newsstand/// 
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